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ADVERTISEMENT T. 


THE following -epiſtle was written originally in Fatxcu ; 
and being committed to a friend, in order that it might be 
conveyed, by way of OsTExD, to the perſon for whom it was 
intended, that friend accidentally dropt it in the Kent road; 
where it was picked up, and ſent to the editor; who not under- 
ftanding the Fxrxch language himſelf, procured a tranſlator 
to verſify it; and in this dreſs, it is now humbly ſubmitted 
to the judgment of an impartial public. 


AN 


HEROIC EPISTLE, 


HILE you delight the filken ſons of France, 
And ſhine unrivall'd in the Gallic dance; 
While you extort the Palais Royal's * praiſe, 


And twine your temples with immortal bays ; 
Me on Britannia's ſhore my fate detains, 
And my gay art each native churl enchains: 


»The Opera-houſe at Paris forms a part of the Palais Royal, now the 


reſidence of the Due de Chartres; POR Ns there are the ſcenes of 
love nee 


5 


TI in 


( 6] 


I in this realm a prodigy appear, 


A ſun that gilds the dancing hemiſphere ; 


 Slingſby, that ſtar, is ſet in endleſs night, 


Eclips'd by my ſuperior blaze of light z _ Fo; 
Dimm'd is his orb, and to his feeble rays. 


No more the audience adoration pays. 


There was a time when S/ingſby was the rage, 


None tript ſo deftly on the Opera flage ;. 
But when 1 came this genius to ſurpaſs, 125 


Then, lifting to their eyes the critic glaſs,. 


The connoifſeurs with one conſent: declare, 
« Sling ſby to Veſtris is a dancing beur; 


The fellow's lame; lord, what an awk ward pace 


« And then for grace O not one jot of grace!” 20 


How dup'd a nation this, full well you know, 
Eager for aught that is abſurd or new; 
* I have heard that Sling / y himſelf confeſſes, that though he is capable 


of exertions equal to thoſe of the two Veri, yet he does not unite them 
with ſo much grace, 


Witneſs 


(- 38 
Witneſs the wonder of their Cock-lane Ghoſt ®, 
Their Bottie-Conjuror but witneſs moſt 
Thyſelf, O Heinel ! for long time een thee, 25 
Though now forgot, they hail'd a deity: 1 
80 I, who ſhine their meteor of the day, 
Shall ſoon in dull oblivion ſink away: 
Ah fle clime ] where novelty, is taſte, 


And each new fool is welcome as the laſt . 30 


Of me alone, of me the public talks l 
Now- ſcarce frequented in Anacł s or Bach's :: 
No numbers now. to the Pantheon come, 
To taſte the joys of its illumin'd dome; 


The Cockslane Ghoft, which {6 excited the attention of the credulous 
of this country, till Lord Mansfield reſtored people to their ſenſes by plac- 


ing the jugglers in a pillory; and the jeſt of the Botle-Conjuror, put on the 
' Engliſh. nation by ſome late nobles of facetious memory, are handed 


down, even in French annals... 


| +, One lover to another ſtill ſucceeds, 
Another and another after that, 
And the * is welcome as the former. 
7 Fain PeniTenT; AA I. 


Spite 


( 2 ) 
Spite of Anſani's tenor, it is thin, 
Of Fiſcher's oboe, Cramer's violin; 
For Faſhion thete no longer bolds her court, 
Thither no longer titled crowds reſort, 
Nor city matrons full dreſt from Cheapfide, 
Nor tradeſmen by friſeurs tranſmogrified ; 


Some few on Monday nights there may be ſeen, 


Who muſt take pleaſure, or be dead with ſpleen ; 


Some few of Folly's children there are caſt, 


Like ſcanty herds upon a dreary waſte. 


At Covent. garden, and at Drury-lane, 
The Comic Muſe, with her once laughing train, 


Forgetſul of their mirth, now brood o'er wocs, 
T caring the roſy chaplet from their brows ; 
And Tragedy with ever-ſtreaming eye, 
Length'ning her viſage, heaves a deeper ſigh ; 
Scorning to brook the Opera's proud controul, 


She lifts her crimſon'd blade, and graſps her bowl. 


No bijgh-plum'd beauties grace the fide-box rows, 
Nor fit behind them files of whiſpering beaux: 


35 


All 


| (9 ) 
All to the Hay-market repair; the town — 
Vows that the Opera only can go down; 
Yet none, they ſay, would een the Opera ſee, 
Were it not honour'd by my 2 and ne; 
The ſweet Seni from her lips ſhapld pour 
Such mellow. trains as Syrens trill'd of yore, 


The ſweet Sni t, who more ſweet would prove, 


Did 1ri/h U/quebaugh not claim her love ; 
Though ſoft Roncaglia from his eunuch throat 
Warbled, in dying airs, his plaintive note; 
Though the Le- Brun, in accents rich and clear, 
Woo'd like a ſeraph the enchanted ear: 
When theſe, and others of the tuneful train, 
Court you with ſong, they no attention gain; 
Intriguing fops then ſkulk behind the ſcenes; £ 
And in the boxes, where bright beauty reigns, 


55 


60 


65 


70 


4 I have heard it regretted by many- amateurs of ſinging, that ſo de- 
licious a voice ſhould have been ſo impaired, by a fatal habit which oe” 


lady acquired, during her late reſidence in Ireland. 
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( ro ) 
Heightened by feathers, jewels, lace, perfume, 
Powder, and Mo/enau's * Circaſſian bloom, 


Tea's fragrant beverage ſmokes; and with his wing 


» 


Scandal flits round the belles, and darts his ſting. 


But when briſk muſick ſpeaks th' approaching dance; 75 
When on the ſtage the choral tribes advance, 

Firſt caper, then divide; till from the reſt 

My boy, diſtinguiſh'd by his tow'ring creſt +, 


* Moſenau, perfumer in Oxford-road, whoſe flaming advertiſements 
muſt be familiar to all who reads a newſpaper, is one of thoſe ſuperior 
geniuſes, whoſe inventions merit immortality, in return for having, in a 
manner, beſtowed eternal youth on the fair-ſex ; for what with his p-/tils 
to form the eye-brows, his frontals to ſmooth wrinkles, and his Circaſſian 
bloom, the beauties of the preſent day may defy the ravages of old-age. 
The following motto decorates Mr. Moſenau's door: 


Ars eſta cœlo, decus, obftetrixque Nature. 


Which a wag thus tranſlates; | 


Heaven-ſprung Art, the friſeur, and man-miduiſe of Nature. 


+ The Gan of the Opera wk have obſerved the immenſe 


lofty plume of feathers this fripling wears, to add to his height and con- 
ſequence. 


Steps 


( 11 ) 
steps forth in pomp; then o'er the boxes lean | 
The full-dreſt heads, to ſee what's to be ſeen ; 80 
And macaronies, mingling with the fair, 
Ruſh throng on throng upon the full parterre : 
Thus, when the golden treſſed Youth of day 

Lifts his bright head above the calm ſmooth ſea ; 
: As riſe his beams, ſo from the morning {kies 85 
The winds of heaven, increaſing gradual, riſe; 
Till waves on waves tumultuous laſh the ſhore, 


And furious from the red horizon pour. 


His entree ended, then enſues the pauſe; 
And then what thund'ring peals of loud applauſe] 90 
The ladies with their fans, to make a clap, 
Beat their fair hands till all their fan-ſticks ſnap; 


— See a deſcription of the Theſſalians flocking from the ſight of the 
royal bed of Peleus, in CaTvLLUs, Epitbalamium Pelei & Thetydos. 


Theſe 


(en 
Theſe toys ſo frequent broke, I can foreſee, 
Will make *, O Poggi ! a rare trade for thee. 


Before the Opera's delights begin, FRE 
Juſt as the 0b of quality flock in; 
Perch'd on a bench that is conſpicuous moſt, 

And leaning eaſy gainſt a ſide- box poſt, 8 

Full in the pit my young Adonis ſtands, | 

To lend the ladies his officious hands, 100 
To catch their glances as they're paſſing by, 

To watch their ogle, or to mark their ſigh, 

In ſhort to be admir'd One cries, © Sweet boy ! 

Our public favorite, our private joy: | 

„ Obſerve, my lady, what a charming fize | 

« Then what firm legs, and what delicious thighs !” 


 *. Anthony Poggi, of Orchard-Sreet, Oxford-Road, has brought the art 
of fan-painting, and fan-making, to a degree of excellence, hitherto un- 

* known in this or any other country; the preſent epocha in fans (to uſe Mr. 
| _ P's own expreſſion) will be regarded with wonder by poſterity. Sec a 
curious advertiſement of his in the Morning Herald, for Jan. 12, ſaid to be 
wrote by a famous knighted magician of the bruſh, 


Broad 


EL... Joey 
Broad ſtare hot matrons wh6 no meaſures keep, 
And through their pin-prick'd fans young miſſes peep. 


Is there a drum, a card-rout, or what not 
In higher life, in theſe I'm ne'er forgot; 110 
For every party, thinks each titled fool, ? 
Without the Y2/ris would. be horrid dull; 
While I at cards cajole the gambling race, 
My amorous ſon coquets.it with her Grace; 
By love and fraud, determin'd to lay hold 90 3 
Of Britiſh beauty, and of Britiſb gold. 


On that fair day when Albion's Queen was born, 
Whoſe virtue e' en her diadem adorn, 

Whoſe native worth is pictur'd in her ſmile, | 
The brighteſt boaſt, the glory of this iſle! 120 
When peers and peereſſes, in rich array, 

To this loyd Queen congratulations pay; 


D oh When 


n 
When city prentices theit ſovereign meet, 
In all the borrow'd pride of Monmouth Street; 
When ev'ry claſs, tag-rag and bob-tail come, 125 
Sworded and bagg'd, to throng the preſence-room ; 
I too amid the motley crowd appear d, 
Nay, grac'd the circle ; and ſtill more; I ſhar'd 
The 75% favour; gain'd a nod, a look ; | VE. 
And to my fon the H*π] e. ſpoke. I 30 
Oftimes we find among the ſcepter d great 
some, who forgetful of their rank and ſtate, 
Are ſo familiar, bend fo low to all, 
That from their dignity's vaſt height they fall: 
' Theſe no diſtinction make twixt liege and liege; 135 
But jo obliging are, they ne er oblige. 


* It is a pity that any perſons are admitted into the preſence-chamber, 
on the royal birth-days, except thoſe who have been previouſly intro- 
duced; for in general, on thoſe days we ſee all the Monmouth-Street ward- 
robes hung there to air upon backs, which perhaps bear burthens on 


other days: it reminds me of the annual diſplay of the Gobelin tapeſtry 


A plit- 


( 15 ) 

A A glite ring ball, with brighteſt beauty grac'd 
The feſtive evening clos'd—I went in haſte, 
To ſee what capers Britiſh brutes * could cut, 
And with what art they ply the nimble foot : I40 
Firſt in the dance gay Ds Dutcheſs ſtood, 
Worthy het partner of the 9 blood ; 
She who gives faſhion laws; preſcribes the ton; 
She who protects fun, folly, dance, and ſong ; | 
The female fair Mæcenas of the age, 4 145 
My chief ſuppert when firſt I trod this ſtage; . 
Sweet Cenpbell next led up the joyous band, 
She too was honour'd with a Pr*nc*'s hand, 


Theſe in the dance ſome ſhort tithe hence might ſhine, 


Were they but lefſon'd in that grace of mine 3 150 


But ladies, as the run in general goes, 
Jig it in England juſt like dancing COWS 75 
* It is reported, that You, ſen. being aſked, whethet ke would go 


to the ball on the Queen's birth-night ? replied, that be ould fuſt take 
a look' in to ſee how the Engliſh brutes danced. | 


+ Vs, it is ſaid, really compared the Engliſh ladies, when they 
danced, to ſo many dancing cows, 
And 
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( 16 ) 


And then ſo awkward too the men appear! 


But in a different ſtile another year, 1 5 5 
All the gobleſſe, with CY n nd*IFy $, ſhall know how 
To walk a minuet, and to ſcrape a bow. 


Doubtleſs you know, from the lod voice of Fame, 
That wight of wond'rous parts, one B. by name, 
Who loves the tip- top heights of ſpeech to climb; 

A manufacturer of true ſublime +; 160 
Who for the public weal makes Arbe bene laws, 
Forms /aving plans , gains popular applauſe ; 


8 Some of the morning public prints have lately announced, that this. 
nobleman is actually under the tuiton of the King of capers, to learn a 
new-faſhioned bow, againſt the fourth of June next. 


t Every lover of literature muſt be acquainted with Mr, — $ ex- 


cellent Treatiſe on the Sublime. 


+ The ſame gentleman's economical bill, which received ſo many mor- 


tal ſtabs from its miniſterial enemies, that it ſunk under them, will ſill 
do credit to its. patron. 


E'en 


OE. 
( 17 ) 
Een he, this daring candidate for pelf, 
* A brother in adventure, like myſelf, 
Preſumptuous ſtrove to tarniſh all my bays ; 165 
Envious and jealous of another's praiſe; 
Wonder'd the Senate were not all aſham'd 
+ Their duty to neglect ; and highly blam'd 


See a vathes in the beginning of the billet, in a ſubſequent 
note, | 


+ When Mr. B—ke, in the Houſe of Commons, on Monday, Feb. 19, 
moved for his reform bill to have its ſecond reading on the ſubſequent 
Thurſday ; Lord N—g—nt obſerved, it would be improper ſo ſoon after 
the general faſt, Wedneſday ; upon which Mr. B. hinted, that it was 

VeRtris benefit being on Thurſday, which occaſioned the objection; ſaying, 
© It was a feaſt he believed, and not a faft, which was to engage the 
te attention of gentlemen from ſo important an object, and in the 
& piping times of peace, he ſhould himſelf be as ready to dance as any of 
te them, or ſit to admire the graceful motions of a capering artiſt at the 
«© Opera-houſe : but the complexion of the times having induced him 
ce to give the preference to more ſerious avocations ;. that Monſ. Veſtris 
© might not be injured in his benefit by this affair, he ſhould propoſe, 
te to give him the profits of one of the reduced places as 4 | compenſatien.” 
See the St. Jones s Chronicle for Feb. 17 and 20. 


* Thoſe 


*S 


( 18 ) 


Thoſe who purſued this idle gew-gaw thing, 


This &ing of dance, neglecting their own king: 170 
When I, to give my high-wrought paſſion vent, 
A billet to this bold reformer ſent ; | 
The well-wrote billet ended our diſpute, 


And e'en the patriot orator was mute. 


ee The following billet is ſaid to hows, been tranſmitted to Mr.. 


& Bon ke.“ 
C A * a 


© The Veſtris preſents compliments to the patriotic Mr. B—ke, and takes 
the liberty to expreſs his ſurprize, that n x, of all men living, ſhould 
© envy him the ſucceſs of a brilliant benefit, and attempt to ridicule 
© his profeſſional talents, The Veſtris conceived, that brother adventurers- 
held the characters of each other ſacred in every civilized country 
© 1n Europe, and therefore his ſurprize was the greater, on finding this 
© invidious attack. The Veftris truſts, that he has broke in upon no 
views of the poliſþ!d patriot's, contenting himſelf with the profeſſion 
of lightening heavy heels, while the honorable ſenator enjoys the 
more glorious taſk. of enlightening heavy heads !/—As to the honourable 
« gentleman's motion for. voting the Veſtris the profits ariſing from an 
©*. aboliſhed place, the Veſtris not being at all converſant in his ad- 
* mured ſyſtem of reform, knows not the extent of its meaning; but 
having been informed by a friend, that it is intended as an Jriþ 
© compliment, begs. leave to return all ſuitable acknowledgments.” 


Opera Houſe, | Moxnino HERALD, Feb. 23, 


But. 


wh 


s ( 19 ) 


But my ſon's benefit muſt next be ſung, 47 "296 


On that ill-fated night, when faſhion's throng 
Crowded in torrents on the Opera Page, 

And with the vulgar dar d rude war to wage; 
Theſe rais'd the clap, and thoſe the groan profound ; 


While Di/cord wav d his fable wing around. 180 
* The Opera thrice began, but all in vain ; 
Thrice they came on, thrice were hiſs d off again. 
One 


Take the following dnferigeion of young Veſtris dee from 


the Morning Poſt, Feb. 23. 


« Laſt night the doors of the Opera Houſe were opened at the uſual 
© hour, and every part was ſoon filled with one of the moſt reſpecta- 


ble and brilliant audiences ever ſeen perhaps at that or any other 


theatre: the number of people who. went away, unable to procure 


© admittance at any rate, was calculated fo. equal the admiſſion.—As 


* ſoon as the curtain drew up for the beginning of the Opera at the 
* uſual hour, a noiſe commenced, which gradually increaſed for a con- 


© fiderable time, till it became ſuch a riot as perhaps was never ſeen 


© in a theatre. The muſicians and fingers were pelted to a moſt alarm- 
ing degree; ſeveral ladies ſcreamed, and it was expected the next 


| © ſtep would have been the demoliſhing the houſe. Several gentlemen 


&  axrempted to appeaſe the tumult by different means: one of them 
©. who. 


A pale-fac'd macaroni, but well dreſt, 


( 29 ) 


One * wight there was, more daring than the reſt, 


Who, boldly ſhaking that vindiRive rod, 
His taper cane, incens'd each gallery god; 


181 


” who had been in the firſt: gallery, where the chief ſcene of confuſion 


appeared to lay, came with Mr. Veſtris trembling, and looking as pale 
© as aſhes on the ſtage: He told the audience, that was the perſon 
ce for whoſe benefit the preſent night was appropriated, ſaid that Mr. 
* Veſtris was a foreigner, who had not a word of Engliſh, that the raiſing 
« the prices of the galleries was a meaſure of Mr. Veſtriss friends, and 


not his ſown; that he was deſirous of appealing to their candour, and 


« was willing to return the money, if that would fatisfy them.“ The 
© peals of clamour continued, nor did there ſeem a probability of their 
© being appeaſed, till the ſame perſon came forward to the orcheſtra, and 
© looking up to the galleries, which took the lead in the confuſion, he 
© ſaid, “ Gentlemen, I had your word of honour, that if I brought Monſ. 


ce Veftris forward to make an apology you would be appeaſed; and now 


« as gentlemen, and men of honour, I claim your acquieſcence.” 


This 


© immediately turned the torrent, and the peals of applauſe were as great 


A 


— 


The laſt dance was not finiſhed till twelve o'clock.” 


as thoſe of diſſatisfaction had been before. Only one act of the Opera 
was performed, which as well as the dances went off with great eclat. 


A little gentleman on the ſtage, who is not known at all to the writer 
© of this, but who was repeatedly called on, by the houſe, by name, abſo- 
© lutely came forward, and threatened the audience, in a manner moſt un- 


becoming 


( 21 ) 
Each gallery god ſoon mark'd bim with diſgrace, 
He ſlunk away, nor dar'd to ſhew his face. 


The uproar ceas d; then firſt I prov'd my power, 


Firſt introduc'd my Minette 2 la Cour ; 190 


Where ſweet Baccelli, with a grace untold, 

Baccelli form'd in Nature's choiceſt mould ! 

That ruſtic flirt ! * fond, ſullen, ſcornful, gay, 

Excell'd in all her charming naiveté; 

And Simonet, by ev'ry dancer lov'd, 195 
In the ſlow minuet a goddeſs mov d. 


becoming and illiberal ;—an Engliſhman, on the night of a French- 
man's benefit, diſgraced his country, by ſhaking his cane at an Engliſh 
© audience, which conſiſted of the firſt people of both ſexes. What is al- 


© moſt more extraordinary, an Engliſh audience only demanded by a. 


© written paper, that the perſon by whom they had been thus inſulted, 
© ſhould either beg pardon or quit the houſe, At laſt Mr. R. Whitworth 
© relieved the proprietors, by informing the public, that the man who 
© had inſulted them with his cane, was turned out, and zhat the tage was 


© clear. | 
Morning CHRONICLE, Feb. 24. 


* Alluding to the character of that inimitable performer in the ballet of 
Ninette à la Cour. 


F As 


— Eg 


TY 


As on my toe I whiſk'd, and whirl'd around, 


How clamorous was approbation's ſound ! 
The men were mad, the ladies in a trance; 
For I did dance e, good gods, how I did dance | 200 
+ Two thouſand pounds my venturous toil repaid, | 
Then at an Engliſb mob 4 who'd be diſmay'd ? 


Nor leſs reward did my rare talents meet, 
When late I danc'd at my own benefit: 
"Twas then that I, with art that's only mine, 20.5 
Bade claſſic grandeur in the ballet ſhine ; 


* But I told her ſweetneſs, 
Then he will fall, good gods, how he will talk! 
Rivat Quzzexs. AZ. I. 


I We are informed, that what with preſents, and the 'proffita of 
the houſe, young Y——s did not clear leſs than this ſum, at his be- 
nefit. os 


＋ Velris had long meditated a trip to England, it is ſaid; but was 
deterred from time to time, by the accounts he had of an Engliſh mob 
at public places, 


Then 


kb + 
Then I appear'd in all my regal pride, 
' Medea triumph'd, and Creuſa * died, 
Sweetly, divinely died !—But ſoft my tongue 
Baccelli's praiſe already has been ſung; 27 416 
Did we enough on that lov'd-ſubje& dwell, 
Baccelli's praiſe might one whole volume ſwell | 
Fierce Furies who their burning torches ſhook; 
Th' empoiſon'd bouquet from the caſquet took, 
Heighten'd the ſcene Flames ſeiz d on Creon's hall, 21 5 
And one promiſcuous blaze envellop'd all. 
Then Heinel come, while thou can'ft uſe thy legs, 
And ſhare with me this Goo/e with golden eggs ; 
Share England's liberal gifts; and take my word; 


Between us both we ſoon may pluck this bird: 220 


fgaccelli repreſented Creuſa, in the ballet of Medie et Jaſon, performed 
for the benefit of Yefris, ſen. this ballet was conceived in a boldneſs of 
ſtile, and executed with a degree of claſſic propriety, which did its 
deſigner Nevere, and all its performers equal honour, . 


The 


( 24 ) 
The fooliſh animal thinks nothing good 
But dance, and dancing is its only food : 
O Heine! come! and with thy freſh ſupplies, 
Weill cram the wealthy glutton till it dies; 
i And ofi its treaſures when we re once poſſeſt, 
1 e e Bourbon: land we'll feather our own neſt, 
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